THE YOUTH OF WASHINGTON              9

in my life before the war which it now gives
me pain to recall. I could not truthfully say
this of that great contest, nor of the political
struggles of iny service as President. Mr.
Adams, or perhaps Mr. Jefferson, once said
of me that I was a man too sensitive to con-
demnation. This I believe to be correct, but
I have not discovered that my ability to de-
cide was ever largely affected by either un-
reasonable blame or the bribes of flattery.

The treachery of men who professed for
me friendship, and the intrigues of those
who, like Conway, Lee, (rates, and Rush,
used ignoble means to weaken my authority
when it was of the utmost importance to our
cqmmon cause that it should be strength-
ened, were calculated to give pain chiefly
because they lessened my usefulness. Nor
am I ever willing to dwell upon the treason
of Arnold, which cost me the most painful
duty of the war, and lost to the country a
great soldier, who had not the virtue to
wait until, in the course of events, his ser-
vices would obtain their reward. It is, how-
ever, somewhat to "be wondered at that in so
long a war, where hope did at times seem
to disappear, the catalogue of traitors was
so small. It is strange that there were not